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ARTICLES FORTHCOMING.

GEN. SHERIDAN WITH THE ARMY OF
THE CUMBERLAND.

We have an admirable contribution un-
der this title from the able pen of Capt.
Henry A. Castle, Past Commander of the
Department of Minnesota, G. A. R, and
now Sixth Auditor of the Treasury. It
{s more than a well-written narrative of
Gen. Sheridan’s brilliant career in the
Army of the Cumberland. It embraces a
critical study of his conduct at the battle
of Chickamauga, about which there has
been so much discussion. It will appear
In an early issue of THE NATIONAL TRIB-
UNE.

THE SPY OF THE REBELLION.

By ALLAN FINKERTON.

This is one of the most thrilling stories
of the war and secret service ever writ-
ten. The great detective, Allan Pinker-
ton, who had charge of the service, and
the confidence of President Lincoln, tells
the story as no one else could tell it

We shall begin the publication of this
narrative, which will run for several
months, In the columns of THE NATIONAL
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‘states the situation there very clearly:
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diers” paper, Toe NaTioxan Tiinose, W
made dircet to the undersigned as Depart
TIONAL TRIRUNE a8 you may elect.
edgad and {aithfally applied.

The Commander of Geo. B. McGlellan
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Our stricken comrades will ever hold in
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A. R, and brethren and sisters of the 8
the ease is before yon.  No worthier ohj
sented to yon. Our comrades in their ol
en by a ealamity which has left them de
it far worse than any of the other suffere
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We earnestly hope that everywhere th
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has already stirred up generous responses.
the pleasure of acknowledging many times
Remember the old saying:

The following-letter from the Commander of the Department of Texas, G. A. RR.,
Headgna

Eprror NATIOSAL TmipUNE: In behalf of the Department of Texas,
Army of the Republic, I beg to thank you for the timely and generous remittance
of $100 as the personal contribution of THE NaTioxar TRIBUNE in the relief of

The appalling calamity that has befallen Galveston and the coast country has
smitten hundreds of our comrades in the city, villages and on farins.
stances portions of whole families are lost; in a hundred others houses are wrecked,
The local I'ost of this city and the Depart-
ment are doing what they ean, but their
organized assistnnce can alone avert distress, and we,
Grand Army organization of our country in behalf of these comrades,
nize that our members are getting old and our
giowth is gradual and is provided for as it occurs; this is a.sudden calamity, and

They had made their last sfand and effort to secure for themselves and their fam-
ilies little homes in the coast country of Texas, Their all is invelved.
in the evening of life, they cannot recupe

lll‘l“llllil'l's of the Order in the general velief fund of a generous publie, but the ben-
cfits of such contributions are not likely to be as effective as though directed by one
own orgunization; and, therefore, we make a publi

All s

of Galveston, and estimates that wetween

Now, comrades of the G. A. I, sisters of the W. . C., and Ladies of the (.

ywhere, and it has 2 hard struggle to keep

tion from each Post and Corps will aggregate a sum which will relieve an immense

The acknowledgements we make elsewhere show that our appeal of last week

“He gives twice who gives quickly.”

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE: WASHINGTON; D. C., THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1900

SUFFERERS.

rters Department of Texas,

Grand Army of the Republie,
Houston, Texas, Sept. 20, 1900.
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ons of Veterans and Ladies” Aid Soclety,
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d nge, avsl their famiiies have been strick-
stitute.
rs beecanse all of them are well advaneed

They need everything, and need

e,—the particalar objeets of our Lounty,
r comrades, and beenuse they are in o
nion veterans haye hardly become fully
f them have only recently gone down to
e Northerm eclimate, which their advanc-

The Department of Texas is small in

great State, with the comrades widely
n no shape to mect such an appalling en-
he comrades elsewhere.

e comrades and their aowiliaries will lay
omething. A small eontribution or collee-

We hope that next week we shall have
as much,

TRIBUNE, at an early date.
Now is the time to subscribe.

CONTRIBUTIONS FOR THE TEXAS SUF-

DEATH OF GEN. McCLERNAND,
A notable figure in the early history of

FEHERS,

We have received the following contri-

butions for the relief of the Texas com-

rades and their widows who lost their all
in the terrible storm:

Lafayette Post, G. A. R., No. 20,

Whashington, D. C....... kel aae, $10.00
Lafayette W. R. O, Washington... 5.00
M. L. Dodge, Fredericksburg, Va.. 1.00
Floyd T. Ruscoe, Norwalk, Conn.. 2.00

Col. Ezra H. Ripple, Scranton, Pa..10.00

M. B. Odell, Kalamazoo, Mich......

Drﬁ e Purm.ln. ”“milfm_gt?.n: 1.00 | speaker. He served as a private in the
Olin Nash, 24 Conn. H. A., New- 210 Black Hawk War, and made some reputa- | hrought out a vigorous protest from Sher-
ﬂ::?.} cco?n'(:-;;.ﬁéﬁt:l;" .T’}li'l\‘;d;él: : tion. He established a Democratic paper | man, McPherson,

L e PR S GTER e e svay  SLANY

1.00
5.00

J. H. Putnam, Rutland, Vt......
Post No. 255, G. A. It., Department
of Pennsylvania, Downington, Pa.

THE strocities of the Chinese upon the
foreign women who fell into their hands
shame anything in the history of our In-
dian warfare, Yet some people claim that
the Chinese do not need missionaries.

-

Hossox's intimation that the Spanish
sunk their own ships at Manila was
doubtless a dynamite stick prepared for
Dewey in case he persisted in ronning for
the Presidency, and only fired off now be-
cause they hated to waste it.

Our “Legation Guard” in Pe-King, not
being part of the “army,” will not be un-
der command of Field Marshal von Wal-
derses, but directly under that of our Min-
ister, who will exercise command tlirough
the senior General, probably Chaffee or
Wilson,

TxE oldest, the most compact and the
most corrupt political machine in the
world is that which governs China. It
began its machinations many centuries be-
fore any of the modern machines were
in existence, and its unscrupulous greed
has constautly grown and strengthened
by what it fed on.

Tre Republicans of the Second Ohio
District have renominated Representative
Jacoh H. Bromwell for Congress, and the
veterans of Cincinnati and Hamilton
County should make & united and earnest
effort to render his re-election by an in-
ereased maujority a sure thing. He dls-
tinguished himselt by his zeal on behalf of
the veternns, snd displayed the greatest
ability und energy in pushing the Brom-
well Bill to give all veterans preference in
public employment. His re-election  will
be the greatest belp to the suceess of that
messure.

———
AT the reunion of the 21st Ind., Capt.
Jobn T, Campbell freed his mind in re-

gard to Blue and Gray reunions in a way

that plensed his hearers very much.
Among other things he said:
“What am I drlving at? I am driv

at the union of the blue and the gray.
favor reconcilistions. I love to see ene-
mies converted into friends. But I have
noticed that in most instances where the
bloe and the gray have met, the bLlues
have had to go far over the line of truth
fo keep the peace. I huve never been in
a meeting of the blue and the gray, nor
ghall“1. "hile I am sorry.for many men
who wore the gray, 1 have no right to jus-
tify them.

*“The Inte affair at Atlanta where Con-
federate Gen. Gordon justified the Confed-
erate cause and gloried in it is a falr sam-
ple of most of them. As a survivor who
wore the blue, 1 will not so discount the
memory of our dead comrades, nor so des-
ecrate their graves with floral mockery as
to say, by word or act, that those they op-

were equally meritorions. These
unions of the blue and the gray have often
beem sought by the gray, and as often the
courtesy hns been abused by having the

and acuteness of intellect, and an elogquent

the war has passed away at the ripe age
of 88, Maj.-Gen. John A. McClernand
was born in Breckenridge County, Kr.,
May 30, 1812, but was reared at Shawnee-
town, IlL, his father being one of the pi-
oneers of that country. He received only
the meager education that was then af-
forded, but he studied law, was admitted
to the bar, and speedily became noted as
a lawyer. He was a man of great vigor

When the

It was

At the time that Gen. Grant was under

GEN. JOHN A. McCLERNANTL
a clond, from the battle of Shiloh until tha
capture of Vicksburg, Gen. McClernand
was looked upon, and looked upen him-
self, as his proper suecessor, and Le man
uvered a great deal to secure this posi-

tion. He felt that he was undoubtedly
the superior of the pluin, unassumiag sol-
dier who had never been more than a Cap-
tain of infantry, with some experience in
the Mexican War. The I'all of 1862 was
occupied by a series of intrigues bhetween
a clinue of politicians, headed by MeCler-
nand, to remove Grant, and a clique of
regular army officers to retain Grant, not
becanse they liked him, but to defeat the
politicians. Gen. McClernand finully got
an order from President Lincoln to raiss
a force to capture Vicksburg, It was in-
tended that he should raise this by recruit-
ing at bome, but instend he went down the

fnn’ cause thrust to the front demanding
dorsement.”

Mississippi aud assumed command of Gen.

| support from the rest of the army.

Sherman’s troops, returning from the dis-
astrous attack upon Chickasaw Buyou.
With these he enrried out successfully
Gen. Sherman's plan of eapturing Arkan-
sas Post. In the campaign against Vieks-
burg Gen. McClermmand eommanded the
Thirteenth Corps. e failed to come up
to what Gen. Grant expected of him on
several occasions, and finnlly, after the at-
tnck on May 22, he issued an order sub-
stantially that he had penectrated the ene-
my’s lines, but was unable to drive the at-
tack home on account of lack of proper
This

tawlins and others, and |

in Bhawneetown, was elected to the Legis- E resulted in MeClernand’s being relieved |
lature, and in 1843 to Congress, where be
continued to serve until the outbreak of
the rebellion, when he took a firm stand
for the Union, and exerted a powerful in-
fluence in shaping the Union sentiment in
that section of the State, and carrying with
him into the army those Demperats who
had, like himself, been ardent supporters
of Stephen A. Douglas. He was commis-
sioned a Brigadier General, and commanid-
ed the Right Division In Gen. Grant's ad-
vance up to the Tennessee.
rebels attempted to cut their way ont of
Fort Donelson, the weight of the attack
fell upon his division, and after obstinate
fizhting he was driven back nearly two
miles, He showed conrage and soldiership
of a high order, however, and his reputa-
tion was increased by the battle.
the same at Shiloh, where he commanded
much of the hardest fighting.

from command. He subsequently com- |
mnnded troops on the Rio Grande, in 1864, |
when we were assuming a more strenuous
attitude toward the French in Mexien, but
resigned Nov. 30, 1864, He was commis-
sivned Brigadier General of Volunteers,
May 17, 1861, and Major General March
12, 1862, He was elected a Delegate to
the National Union Convention at Phila-
delphia, in 1866, but gradually dropped
out of politics, and for many years had
been living very quietly at his home in
Springfeld, T

He was a man of very great talents in
certain directions, and in Lhis prime ex-
erted o wide influence.

el ———
PFHILIPPINES,

IX THE
Only those who will not be convineed by
anything will fail to be convineed by the
plain, stutement of the
Philippine Commission as to the eondition
in the islands, This shows that the situ-
ation there i very muech better than we
conld have ressonably expected it to be at
this short time after taking possession,
When we recall the experience of other
N:ations in reducing savage and semi-sav-
age countries to peace aud order—when
we recall our own recent experience in the
Far West—we see that that our progress
in the Philippines hns been most astonish-
ing. A very lurge part of the islands has
been made as quiet and orderly as any
conntry. The people are at work, con-
tented and happy, industries are develop-
ing every day, and plans for the future are
being matured.  Schinols are Leing estab-
lished everywhere, and the people show
the greatest interest in edoueation. The
only trouble comes from the elass bred by
four centuries of Spnnish greed, Incompet-
¢nce and misrule added to their own pirat-
ieal They are the *“la-
drones,” or thicves, whom the Spaniards
never attempted 1o actually  suppress.
They merely drove them off when they
made an attack, punished such as fell in-
to their hands and eould not buy them-
sclves off, and frequently bribed and en-
tered into alliances with the more daring
and sgkillful of them. They never hunted
them down after the thorough, relentless
Americnn fashion, and either extirpated
them, or made them comprebend that it
was miuch more profitable to become quiet,
Inw-abiding citizens, These Luadrones—
thieves and pirates for countless genera-
tions—form the backbone of the present
disturbing clement in the islunds. With
them are associated such of the honestly-
inclined natives as they ean impress, and
the shrewder men like Aguinaldo, who
wHnt to get an opporiunity to rob and
plunder the islunds Spanish fashion. The
number and power of these Ladrones are
being daily reduced by the energetic war-
fare ngainst them of the soldiers, who
hunt them to their holes, and demonstrate
the hopelessness of their schomes, In real-
ity, the pacification of the archipelago is
going on with noprecedented rapidity. No
Nation, taking possession of such a conn-
try, has done nearly so much for it in so

comprehensive

propensitios,

short a time.

Coyrighted, 1599, by the pahiishers of THE NATIONAL
1 THIRUNE.

Shorty's Wooing Barely Thrives.

Woman-like, Maria extended her blame
for Sally Wakefield's manuvers to Shorty
himself, and concluded in her own mind
that he must have “done something to
encourage that forward minx.”

So she sullenly remained  inside the
kitchen the next morning, working over
the stove, and set Amanda to wait on the
table. Mrs. Klegg was too accustomed
to Maria's wilfulness to even look sur-
prised ns she noticed the arrangemecot,
and withont remark took her seat at the

and hang him on the knob of her door, and
skip out again for the army, where I'll
be a Bad Man from RBitter Creek, and
make everybody sick that runs up against
me. But as long's 've breath in my body
I'll say that she's the boss girl in these
United States of America, and the Con-
atitution and laws made in pursuance
thereof against all enemies and opposers
whatsoever, either foreign or domestic, so
help me, God.”

At the supper-table that evening Ma-
ria sat by Shorty when she was not wait-
ing on the table, and her manner was
that of subdued Kindliness—of one who
had forgiven much, not on account of the
merits of the oftender, but from™ her own
goodness of heart. This had a repressive
¢ffect on Shorty, making him feel still fur-
ther his own unworthiness, but did not
abate his determination to bring matters
to n better definition. B

Afterward, for there was the first touch
of frost in the evening air, they gath
ered in the cozy sitting-room, where the
first roddy fire of the Fall was lighted in
the roomy fireplace, spreading more light
and cheer than actual heat. The Deacon,
enpacious slippers on his Iarge feet, In
bored through the war news in the In-
dianapolis Jowrnai.  Mrs. Klegez knit on

some warm socks for 8i, and read and di-
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breakfast table. Maria came much nearer
governing that housebold according to her
own sweet will than anybody outside of
it imagined. :

Somehow the victunls did not appear
nearly so appetizing to Shorty when re-
ceived from Amanda’s hands.  Despite
her hospitable urgings, he ate sparingly,
and without interest, and answered indif-
ferently such of the Dercon’s and Si's re-
marks os were addressed him. He could
not keep his cyes from turning wistfully
toward the kitchen-door, that they might
be lighted up with a glimpse of Maria.

But as Murin could command 2 good
view of him through the erack where the
door swung back on its hinges, she did
not propose (o gratify him by showing
herself, and watched with gratitication bis
visible discomfort.

Amands was pigued by Shorty's lnck
of relish of the vinnds she served him.

“Come, Mr. Elliott,” she pouted; “why
don’t you eut something? Does my hand-
ling the vietunls take the taste away?
What's come over son?’

“Why, Mizs 'Mandy,"” said Sherty, in
confusion, and Leginning to eft with nvid-
ity, *“1 thought 1 wos histing in my
peck™

“Histing in your peck, Mr. Elliott?"
snid Amanda, in surprise.

“Fxeose me, Miss "Mandy, T should-
n't 've said that before you. I mean
wrastling my hash."

“Wrastling your hash, Mr. Elliott?"

“There 1 go again, Miss, I mean stow-
ing my provender.”

“Stowing your provender? How funny
you talk, Mr. Elliott. What kind o'lan-
gunge js that? Is that what they talk
down South?"

“Miss "Mandy, rou'll really have to ex-
cuse me. I aint fit for young Indies” so-
ciety, Whnt I was trying to say was
that T thought T was going through my
victunls like a buzz-saw through u shin-
gle. 1"—

“Why, yon aint et half that ham-and-
cggs that 1 fried myself, and hardly
touched them griddle-cakes that are as
light as thistie-down. I made ‘em my-
self, and put in lots o' eggs. Yesterday
yon just couldn’t get enough. Now you
mince and miggle, ns if you was afraid
there was rat's-bane seumewhere, [t's just
beesuse it's me and oot Maria that's giv-
ing the things to you.”

“Now, Miss ‘'Mandy,” expostulated
Shorty, with his mouth full, “yvou know
that aint 0. You know that 1 like you
awfully.”

“I don't hwelieve you do.  You don't net
at all like it," pouted Amanda, who could
not resist the delight of a young woman
putting a4 man into seeming of wrong, and
moke him protest

“Now, Miss 'Mandy, please don't,”
begged Shorty, overwhelmed with contri-
tion at the remembrance that he had
heretofore had only eyes for Maria, and
but incidentally notived Amanda as o
bright and comely nccessory to the house-
hold.  “I think yon're purty—awfully pur-
ty and nice, and npone o' these girls
around bere compares with you, and"—

Marin, watching through the cenck, con-

cluded that it was high time to inter-
fere,
“"Mandy,” she called ont, sharply,
“eome in lere at once and turn  these
enkes, while I run out and see what's dis-
turbing the poultry. I'm afraid that
worthiess pup's after them young turkeys
ugnin.'”

As Shorty picked up his corn-slush, and
fillowed the rest to the field, he had a
slimpze of Maria's fluttering skirts, nas,
stick in hamd, she overtonk the mischiev-
ous dog, und sopthed her own feclings by
a vigorous lesson to, bim on the rights of
young tnrkeys {p life, liberty and the pur-
suit of happiness.

It was the practice on Deacon Klegg's
farm to work swirtly, intently and stead-
ily, without apny but the most pecessary
conversation. \What, few remarks passid
between Sioand lis father during the day
related wholly, to the progress of the
work, the prospests of rain, and what had
made differenge. in the yield in various
parts of the fiehl

Shorty was left o, his own commun-
ings. His highly-wmought feelings fonnd
relief or at least distenction in a persistent-
Iy savage nitack upon the gant eorn-
staiks, and as he bad now leasrned the
knnck of the Beacon’s swift, sure stroke,
he swept the fildd cleanly and evenly he-
fore him, keeplng eakily in line with his
companions.  But gs he cut, carried nnd
bound the heavy Wirvest into groat tee-
pee-like masses, his turmoil of thonghts
went like a tide in one direction: Ile
would talk directly to Maria that even-
ing, nnd get some hint of his fatge,

“Ir she'll only say that she cares for me
a little bit," he said to himself, “just n
mite more'n she does for that whey-faced
schoolmaster, I'll be better to her than
ever i mn was to o woman in the whole
world. I'll zo back into the armmy and do
things thut'll make her awrful proud o me
—mebbe kill @ rebel General, or steal n lo-
comotive, as them other fellers did, and  get
away with it, which they didn’t. Il stop
drinking, and swearing, and eard-playing,
and join her church. 1f she likes that
little  pot-hook-maker, and boss o the
n%u-llinu‘lumk better, why, TN jost take
him and tie him up in a double bow-knot,

gested the church news in the Baptist Her-
ald.  8i had slipped away to see Annabel.
Amundn was at the melodeon, singing al-
ternately hymns and war songs. Sammy
Woggles, who liad been promised a half-
day for squirrel-hunting when the corn
und apples were all in, which was near at
hund, was cleaning the little rifle, and
preparing to melt some lead in a small
skillet to run the bullets, Marin, with a
#mall bit of muslin stretched over a hoop,
wius luboricusly ceproducing the stamped
lines with coloreds thread, Finding the
heat and blaze of®the fire too much, she
lighted a candle, ahd took her work into
a distant corner of the room. This was
Shorty's opportunity. He summoned all
his courage and tact, nod with soxious
heart tried to noisclessly take advantage
of the n' orption of the rest in their sov-
ernl ocenpations to make his way to Ma-
rin's side. But his generous-sized feet,
rwhich needed the free play of a regi-
mental camp, and were wholly unused to
the traps of a “lving-room,” caught on the
rockers of Mrs. Klegg's chair, disturbed
cunt good lady in the midst of an absorb-
ing editorinl on the reasonableness and
rightfulness of Close Commauanion, and al-
muost brouelit Shorty to the floor.,

“Too bnd,” said Mrs, I{ng’a'. .’If.'llt]}'.

“Then rockers is entirely too long. They're
always eatching people unawares. ['ve
said a hondred times that I'd have 'em
nawed off."”
- “"Pgint the rockers, mn,” laughed Ma-
rin. “It's Mr. Elliott's able foot. FHe
growed them for climbing mountaing and
ferrying over creeks, and they aint used
to apything less'm a -acre lot. Can’t
you manage some way te leave a part o
them out-doors when you come in, Mr.
Elliott?"”

“Now, Murin, how enan yon talk so abont
Mr. Elliott ?" expostulated Amanda. “I'm
sure that his feet are well-shaped, and
not at all out of proportion to his size.”

“Much yon know about men's feet, Mis-
sy, sunpped Maeria, to warn her sister
o!" her preserves, “You pay attention to
Sim Wakefield's feet, They're the only
ones you have ever noticed, and they're
certainly smaller and bettershaped than
Lis sister's, thin as she is. Myr. Elliott, if
youn ecan get the right purchase on them

clod-crushers, come over here. I want to
talk to you,"
Shorty's hopes roze again. He finally

geated himself in a split-bottomed chair by
Marin's side, and looked at her with eager
inquiry, But the young lady had suod-
denly hecome very much  interested in
some perplexity in her pattern, which she
conld not make out, and was bending over
it in deep serutiny.  Shorty looked admie-
ingly at the white eolumn of her neck,
fine in its texture as the petsl of 4 morn-
ing-glory, and noted the little curls of
silken hair which had escaped from the
confines of the lustrous mass crowniong
her shapely head.  He wanted to tell her
just how lavely it all looked, but dared not,
amnd wonld not have had the words if Le
had darel. He waited for her to speak,
but she did not, and then thinking that
something ought to be said, ventored
upon:

“That's nn awfully purty thing you're
miawning there, Miss Maria.”

“Humph,” replied Magia, with a sniff.
“*Paint much. Only a tidy for Pap's
chair. I suppose you'd have a fit if you
suw some o Solly  Wakeficld's needle-
waork., She thinks she ean cmbroider to
beat the Queen o Sheby."

HNo, indesd,” protested Shorty. “T never
seen none o her work, and never want
te.  Yours is purty enough for me. I
don't believe no girl in the world can do
that as well as you can.™

This semed to have a good effect, and
Muria softened a little. She stopped,
snuffed the candle, surveyed her work by
the better light, bit off her thread, thread-
ed her needle with another color, and re-
murked, contemplatively:

“I suppose you'll be trotting over to
sep Sully Wakefield, you  found her so
charming the other evening?"

“No, andeed,” fervently asseverated
Shorty. *I don't want to go away [rom

yvon to see any other girl in the world.
I'd a heap rather be with you than with
anybody else”

In hiz stumbling way Shorty was strik-
ing the true chords, and Muria softened
visibly.

“Si says that sometimes vou talk a
great deal with  your mouth,” she re-
marked.

“No does Si Limself,” Shorty answered
n little warmly., “So do all of us, mehbe,
at times.  But this now is straight zoods,
all-wool and indigo-dyed. I'l tell you"—

“But yon seemed mightily tuken with
Sally Wakefield. You looked at her as
if you'd like to eat her, she was so nice,
wlen she mude eyes at you"

“T'lIl tell yon, Sally Wakefield, nor ne
other girl, aint in it for a minute with
you. No other girl ought €0 be mentioned
the same day with"—

There was an explosion, n howl of pain
from Samumy Woegzgles, and the coals flew
out of the fireplace, over the rag carpet
covering the floor. The Deacon started up
from the snooze he had fallen into over
his paper, Mrs, Klegg snatched up the
brooimn fromn the side of the fireplace and
began sweeping the  eopals  back, while

Amanda sped out for a pail of water, ard

glu‘h rushed to the side of the howling
ammy.

“What in the world's the matter, Sam-
my 7" she inquired.

“Why,"” blubbered the boy, “I had one
o' them old cartridges that Shorty gave
me, and [ must've got it mixed up with
the bullet-necks that I'd cut off, and put
back in the skillet, nnd when I set the
skillet back in the fire it went off, and
{:umt my hands and face. My, how they

urt.”

“If that fool boy ever lives to grow up
it'll be a miracle,”” growled the Deacon.
“1 believe he lays wake nights to think
o' ways to hurt himself."

“Maria, run out into the kitchen, and
zet that goose grease, you'll find on the
top  shelf,”  commanded Mrs. Klegg.
“Nothing's better for burns.”

Shorty took himself out of the way and
to bed, defeated in his expectation of
knowing his fate, raging at Sammy for
his untimely interruption at a critienl mo-
ment, but feeling somehow that his case
was not so hopeless as it had seemed.

Maria was too busy making prepara-
tions for boiling apple-butrer the next
morning to he present at the breakfast
tuble, and Shorty only caught sizht of
her, songful and busy In the Summer
kitchen, as he went to work. A sharp
fire was under & great copper kettle in
the stone range. She had her skirts
pinned up, her sleeves rolled to the el
hows on her full, white arms. and her
abundant hair combed and rolled rightly
in place. The sweet smell of hoiling cider
filled the morning air, Sammy Woggles,
with bis face and hands swathed in band
ages, was carrying in the trays of pared
and cored apples, and Maria was carefully
cleaning the dust, sccumulated since last
Fall, off a large paddle, bored full of holes,
and fastened at right angles to a long
hiandle. She gaily flourished this at the
men as they filed out to the corn feld.

The last stalk of the great erop of comn
was cut and safely shocked biefore the
middle of the afternoon, a load was off the
thrifty Deacon's mind, and now he econld
turn his attention to such subsidinry mat-
ters as Si's wedding, polities, gatting in
the apples and pumpkinsg, cideranaking,
the fences, ete. While he “pottered
round,” as he expressed it, to gather up
luose ends here and there, and tidv up his
fields to suit his exacting taste, Si and
Shorty returned to the honse, Si to dress
np and ride over to the County Seat and
et the all-important license, Shorty to
try to get an interview with Maria, He
found her with her face and arms red
from the heat, hair disordered, ticed from
the long, careful, watchful, anremittant
work, and her temper not improved. Sne
was vigorously pushiog the paddie back
and forward-in the kettle, Leing sure to
g0 every inch of the bottom, that there
might not be the slightest chanca of burn-
ing, and adding from time to tims more
apples to the fragrant steaming mass.

Of all the men on whom the sun shines
the thrifty, well-to-do farmer north of Ma-
son & Dixon's line and the Ohio River has
incomparakly more good things to eat than
any other, and a far greater abundance
of them.

The world has been deiuged with the
preises of the grapes, wines, oranges and
lemons of Italy; the bread, beer, checses
and butter of Geimany; “the roast beef
of Old England;” the marvelous dishes
which the French cooks will prepare from
the most unpromising materials. Buot the
thrifty farmer in that broad stretch of
country lying northward of a line drawn
from Itimore to St. Louis has, with
the exceptich of the winea and the lheer,
all of the good things that any of them
have, many others that none of them have,
and an abundance that is denied 1o even
their wenlthiest. His smoke-house is
filled with hams that vie with the fa-
mous ones of Westphalia; not even grapes
zrown on the volesnic sides of Vesuvius
surpass in lusciousness his apples, peaches,
pears and cherries; bhis own lush meadows
supply him with beef, milk and butter
second to none in the world; his gardens
riot with all the melons and veg>ables
that Europe knows, and many that she
does not, and no King's table has finer
brend than appears on his own, And
how skilfully his wife and daushters pre-
pare these rich froits of a fertile «ml and
beneficent sun. The artistie “composi-
tions" of the French chef are put to shame
by the genuineness, the excelloace, and
the naturnl wholesomeness of the prozlucts
of their fair hands.

Somewhere in the world, someone may

of good apple-butter, but it has not yet
appeared in the menu of the most elab-
arate feast. The apple—and specially
the Ameriean apple—is far and away the
king of all fruits. All other ‘fruits are
the mere nobility, He is the absoiute
manarch, towering far above the best of
them. And apple-botter made by the fair
hands of a ecareful, conscientions, skiiful
woman is the very soul, the essence, the
life of the apple. It has the apple's peer-
less fragrance, sweeter and more sedue-
tive than that of the rese in June; it lhas
concentrated the apple’s delicate sweet-
ness, elnsive tartness, end taste-intoxicen-
tion. Given a slice of fresh home-made
bread, eut by your mother. your wife or
your danghter, thick o'erspread by yellow
butter smelling of the sunny meadows,
then a generons layer of nut-brown apple-
butter, with a gluss of cool milk by the
side—well, Lncullus may have his night-
ingale tongues, and Mecenns his honey of
Hymettus, They were poor, old-time pa-
gans at best. They never knew the light
of Christinnity, the blessings of a Consti-
tutional Government, and the taste of
bread-and-butter and apple-butter and
sweet milk on an Indiana farm.

But, like all the best things in this
world, the right kind of apple-mtter can
anly be had at the cost of brains, labor
and anxious care. Making apple-butter
was one of the things that the women of
the Klegg household threw as much them-
selves into as the Deacon did into the
care of his stock and the tilling of bhis
fields. It demanded their very best
thonght, for they would be reminded three
times every day in the year, when the
apple-butter appeared on the table, vy its
appearance and taste of any error of
judzment or lack of attention.

Maria had thought of nothing else than
the apple-butter zince she had risen in the
morning.  She had determined to spare
her mother the hard work and nervous at-
tention, but Mrs. Klegg had very relue-
tantly surrendered to her this important
duty. She was on trinl, for “Maria's ap-
ple-butter” would be the =ubject of re-
mark at every meal during the coming
yenr. She had brightened the ecopper-
kettle to remove the least suspicion of
taint, and managed the fire and watched
the “boiling-down of the cider" with un-
Hagzing solicitude. She was carefully add-
ing the apples, with a stirring that reached
every part of the mess each second, to
prevent the dreaded bitterness of “burn-
ing" to rise up in judgment against her
ever after.

Shorty’s heart leaped when he saw that

she was entirely alone, far from the rest
and from ioterrnption, and his unlucky
genius told him that this was a propitious
time for pressing his suit. He could not
have chosen & worse one,
“Hello,” she said, as she heard his foot-
steps, but did not raise her eyes from the
stenming kettle. *“Whait'd you come in
sn early for? Cut yourself? Get mother
to tie it up.”

“No; got throngh corn-cutting. S8i's
going off to get his license, and I thought
I'd eome in here and help you."

“Well, you ean’t. I must do this my-
self. Wouldn't trust it to nobody, es-
pecially to a man,

“But youn look so awfully hot and tired.”
“1 nm awfully hot and tired. But that
don't make no difference.”

“Well, then, let me spell you a little.
Gi' me hold o' that stirrer, and I'll do it
as well as yon ecan.”

He made a motion to tnke the handle,
but she punshed him away, almost rudely.
“Don’t tonch it. Don't come a-nigh
me,” she said, sharply. “You'll spoil it.”
Shorty recoiled in dismay. She had

never before spoken te him like that. He
gathered himself ap reain, to say:

“Well, 1 thought T'd come in and talk
to you a little while.”

“Well, you can't. You mustn't say

have produced a better thing than a diqhi

word to me. I ran't bother now,
into the house and talk to mother
‘Mandy.”™

When Bi got home that evening and
rushed uwp to Shorty, to show hiw the
license, he found his partner down in the
Vale of Serrow, writing a good-by to him
and the family. -

{To be continucd.)

—_— -

“ PUNISHING THE CHINESE™
The German position of holding Pe-
King in force until all those conierned in
the recent outrages are given up for pun-
ishment is clearly impracticable. There
is no doubt that the En'press Dowager
and the whole of her governing clique sre
directly guilty of all the crimes agninst
humanity and civilization that have been
commitied. But she and her immediate
circle would naturally resist to the bitter
end all efforts to deliver her and them
over to the executioner, as they eminent-
Iy deserva, To insist on this is simply to
declare war against the whole Chinese
people, for much as we have heard of the
revolt against the Manchus no one has
yet risen who mekes any show of disput-
ing the authority of her and the Emperor.
If there were anywhere a powerful rival
to the throne, he might be supported by
the Powers, and when placed In nuthority
be made the engine of justice ugainst
the malefactors of the highest ds-
gree. But to all intents and purposes,
Kwang-Su remnins the undisputed titular
Emperor of China, and the Empress Dow-
ager and her elique exercise his authority,
Therefore, the only thing to do, is to re-
store him to his throne in Pe-King, and
put such pressare upon him and the Em-
press Dowager as will secure the exem-
plary punishments of their principal
ngents. This appears to be the program
of the United States, Russin, and prob-
ably of Japan and France,

We shall retire from Pe-King with onr
“army,” but leave there a “legation gnard”
of 2,000 men, with nbundant supplies and
ammunition. With similar “legation
guards” from other Powers, this will makes
a foreign force abundantly zble to cope
with any uprising In or around the city.
Besides, we shall probably retain a good
foree near Tien-Tsin, and from our strong
baze at Manila, with 60,000 seasoned vet-
erans ready for instant service, we can ex-
ert a pressure incomparably greater than
that of any other Nation.

Our policy is the simplest and most
reasonable, and by far the easiest to car-
ry out. While we may not visit on the
Empress Dowager, Prince Tuan and one
or two others, the punishment they rich-
Iy deserve, we can inflict justice on those
next them, which will have the most
exemplary effect on the Chinese Nation,
and the Dowager Empress, Princs Tuan
¢t al. will have a punishment equal to the
worst in their powerlessness to save their
accomplices and tools.

WORK OF THE PESNSION EUREAU.

For the week ending Sept. 8 the pom-
ber of certificates issued by the Pension
Byresu fell to 1,000, the lowest point
reached by many months. This, compared
with the work done by the Burean for
the corresponding week in 1890, is as fol-

lows:
Sept. 8, Sept. 8,
1890, 100,
Originals ....ccoeceaeiae DN GOZ
Increase, additional ..... 807 141
Reisgtie) e g e 1 23
Restoration and resewal, 122 =9
Transference .......c.eee 14
Supplemental ........... 6 2
Duplicate ...covevenneee T 27
Acerued ....oe.ccaai.. 138 162
Total c.covanan SHRPEE L | 1,000

For the week ending Sept. 15, 1900, tha
certificates showed an increase over the
work of the week before, but a great fall-
ing off from the average in August. Tha
comparison is as follows:

For week ending Aog. 4, 1000.... 1,843
For week ending Aupg. 11, 1900.... 2468
For week ending Aug. 18, 19000....2,209
For week ending Aug. 25, 1000.... 2,081
l-:nr week ending Sept. 1, 1900.... 1508
For week ending Sept. 8, 1900.... 1,000
I'or week ending Sept. 15, 1900... 1,321

Gov.-GeN, Woop has begun the ardu-
ous work of reforming the ineffably cor-
rupt Cuban judiciary by removing four of
the Associate Justices of the Audencia, or
Cuban Supreme Court. This is at once
the most diticult and the most essential
work the Americans have to do in Cuba.
Unless the fountain-heads of justice are
purified and kept pure, nothing else ean be
of any avasil, and any form of Government
is a mockery and an oppression. But ev-
ery lawyer and jurist in Cuba has grown
up and been edoeated under the vicious
Spanish system, where bribery and favor-
itism have been the universal rale for four
centuries. They cannot understund any-
thing else, and American justice is incom-
prehensible to them. A new generation,
sternly educated in American methods,
must rise up before Cuba can hope for
Judges after our own pattern, who will
decide “‘without fear, favor, partislity or
affection.”

o

Excraxp’s diplomacy requires careful
watching. She % liable at any time to
try to leave the other Powers in the lurch
and try to grab for herself the great
Yung-tse-Kiang Valley.

PERSONAL.

At the last Encampment of the North-
ern Veterans' Associution of California,
at St. Helena, Adj't D. M. Miller, in a
pretty little ceremony, at the close of re-
ligivus services, consecrated to the lib-
erty for which all his ancestors had fought
Bradley Holbrook Plymire, a fine, healthy
boy, about three months old, whose
grandfathers on both sides were Union
veterans, and their fathers and graod-
fathers had fought for the country in
every war in which it had been enguged.
The association adopted the youngster,
and made him appropriate presents to
commemorate the occasion.

(Gen. Edgar Allen, Past Junior Vice
Commander-in-Chief, G. A. I, and now
District Attorney of the Eastern District
of Virginia, has received the Republican
nomination for Congress for the Third Dis-
trict of Virginia. 'This includes the cities
of Richmond and Manchester, and is now
represented by John Lamb, Democra

who in 1898 received 7,058 votes, to 1,01

for O. H. Russell, Repnblican; and 1,138
for D. B. Weisiger, Independent Republi-

can.




